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Instructive Booklets 
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Prophet is to appear as the forerunner of 
Jesus; contrasts his mission with that of 
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This booklet describes concisely the Bat- 
tle of Armageddon, its outcome, and the 
peace that shall follow. 

Send for your copy today. 
64 pages, size 6 by 9 inches. Price 20 cents. 


This same edition is available in pocket 
size, set in smaller type. Get these copies 
to send to your friends. 

One dozen copies $1.00 
Single copies .10 





Scriptural “Mottoes 


in full-color 
1. WORK, WATCH, PRAY 


2.ALL THINGS WORK TO. 
GETHER FOR GOOD TO THEM 
THAT LOVE GOD 


3.CHRIST IS THE HEAD OF 
THIS HOUSE, THE UNSEEN 
GUEST AT EVERY MEAL, THE 
SILENT LISTENER TO EVERY 
CONVERSATION. 


Printed on dull coated paper. 
Suitable for framing. 
Approximate size, 9% by 12 inches. 


Price each, 15 cents. 











New reaperRS of THE Meciwwpo MEssacE 
will be interested to know that com- 
plete years of this publication are avail- 
able as far back as 1938. The price per 
single year is only $1.00. 


One year Mecmpo Messace bound in 
black imitation leather ................ $3.00 


Two years Mecwpo Messace bound in 
one volume, imitation leather $4.50 





Bread in Famine Lands 
Dear Friends: 

I just received the wonderful MEcIpDDO 
MESSAGE, the paper that gives us our Spir- 
itual bread down in these parts where no 
bread is. 

Would you please send me a half dozen 
more of March 16, 1957, Vol. 44, Nos. 5, 6. 
I would like to have them to give to my 
friends, if they come to my house on the 
True Christmas. We are planning a pro- 
gram. We thought the MESSAGE was so at- 
tractive and very understandable. 

Conyers, Ga. 

Mrs. G. P. 


Beautiful, Soul-Inspiring MeEssace 
Dear Ones All: 

I must write you a few lines of thanks 
for the beautiful soul-inspiring MESSAGE. 
This beautiful Christmas Number is laden 
with spiritual blessings to help us through 
the coming new year. Great thanks to all 
the composers and authors. 

Yorkville, N. Y. 

M. N. 


The Greatest Blessing 
Dear Friends: 

The Mrcippo MESSAGE is indeed a bright 
ray of light. I feel sure it has been the 
greatest that has ever come into our home. 
Those poems by L.L.S. are magnificent. 
Keep up the good work. May our loving 
Heavenly Father bless you all in holding 
high the blessed torch of truth. 

Warwick West, Qld., Australia 

7.8. 


Governed Emotions 
Dear Sister: 

It is good practice to measure the depth, 
the breadth, and the length of the Christian 
virtues that we possess. 

No doubt the greatest virtue one can 
possess is thought control. If we can keep 
our thoughts and our attitude calm and 
cheerful at all times, we will go a long way 
toward overcoming the rest. 

In view of the fact that our emotions 
play a great part in our health, as one 
M.D. put it: “Once we appreciate that 
healthful living is more a matter of having 
the right kind of emotions than anything 
else, it becomes apparent that the most im- 
portant aspect of living consists in training 
and handling our emotions.” 

Is this not true of our spiritual health, 
too? In fact the two go hand in hand to a 
great extent. The Word of God is full of 
exhortations showing that in order to per- 
fect characters worthy of divine approval, 
the training and handling of our emotions 
is necessary. Consider this: “He that is 
slow to anger is better than the mighty; 
and he that ruleth his spirit than he that 
taketh a city.” 

This is a great work, but it can be done. 
Let us be of the ones who will do it. 

Clarkson, Ont., Can. M. W. 
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Who Shall Abide in Thy Tabernacle? 


(Psalm 15) 


“VY ORD, who shall abide in thy tabernacle?” What a 
wonderful question! Who shall abide forever? 
Who shall abide after the kings and rulers and 
potentates of earth pass away? “Who shall dwell in thy 
holy hill?” What a question to ask, and what a question 
to answer! 
It presupposes that citizens are to be selected for res- 
idence in a lofty elevation—the holy hill of God. 


When the Tabernacle is Assembled 


The Prophet Isaiah foresaw that in the last days the 
tabernacle or house of the Lord shall be established in the 
top of the mountain (Isa. 2: 2). That holy hill is a lofty, 
elevated place. Further the Prophet said, “And many 
people shall go and say, Come ye, and let us go up to the 
mountain of the Lord, to the house of the God of Jacob; 
and he will teach us of his ways, and we will walk in his 
paths; for out of Zion shall go forth the law, and the 
word of the Lord from Jerusalem. And he shall judge 
among the nations, and shall rebuke many people: and 
they shall beat their swords into plowshares, and their 
spears into pruninghooks: nation shall not lift up sword 
against nation, neither shall they learn war any more” 
(Isa. 2:3, 4). This points to the day of rest, when Christ 
shall reign in power. 


Who Compose the Tabernacle 


The important question, as asked by the Psalmist, is: 
Who shall abide in that house? The house is defined for 
our instruction in Heb. 3:6, “But Christ as a son over 
his own house; whose house are we, if we hold fast the 
confidence and the rejoicing of the hope firm unto the 
end.” All in the house are a part of it—the “we” who 
hold fast to this glorious Christian hope unto the end. 


Where the Tabernacle is to be Located 


We know that Isaiah said this house shall be estab- 
lished in the last days. The Apostle Paul tells us what 
the house is. Where, we might ask, is that hill upon which 
that house of the Lord is established? Like the garden of 
Eden, for which men have vainly searched the earth, 
that mountain of the Lord, an elevated place, is located in 
the new creation, or “the world to come, whereof we 
speak,” said the apostle in Heb. 2: 5. Looking forward to 
that bright new world, the Apostle Peter first saw the 
old world or old order of things completely shaken and 
removed. He said: “For this they willingly are ignorant 
of, that by the word of God the heavens were of old, and 
the earth standing out of the water and in the water. 
Whereby the world that then was, being overflowed with 
water, perished. But the heavens and the earth, which are 
now, by the same word are kept in store, reserved... 
against the day of judgment and perdition of ungodly 
men” (II Pet. 3: 5—7). As surely as the antediluvian civ- 
ilization was removed in punishment for wickedness, so 


surely shall the present corrupt system of man be de- 
stroyed. 

Then, looking beyond the turmoil and the renovation of 
the earth, Peter speaks with firmest confidence, “Never- 
theless we, according to his promise, look for new heavens 
and a new earth, wherein dwelleth righteousness” (verse 
13). 

That Peter is explaining about the political elements 
is most emphatic in that he speaks of the heavens being 
destroyed as well as earth. The Prophet Isaiah (1: 2, 10) 
confirms the fact that it pertains to rulers of earth and 
their subjects. The literal earth shall abide forever (Eccl. 
1: 4). Then he gives answer to the question of the Psalm- 
ist: “Wherefore, beloved, seeing that ye look for such 
things, be diligent that ye may be found of him in peace, 
without spot, and blameless” (verse 14). Only men and 
women who meet these qualifications shall abide in the 
tabernacle of the Lord forever. 

We find from our investigation, then, that the house 
of the Lord is composed of His faithful servants; that 
is, those who have covenanted to serve God and have 
overcome all sin, all that God has forbidden in the new 
creation. They have formed perfect characters, worthy 
of immortality. They shall be exalted to high places or 
established in the top of the mountain. They have climbed 
the hill of holiness and shall abide there forever; they 
shall be exalted throughout eternity. 


The Qualifications 


Pondering further the question of the Psalmist, we 
ask: Who shall abide among these people; who shall be 
worthy to dwell with them? What are the qualifications? 

That is the sentiment of Ps. 15:1, “Lord, who shall 
abide in thy tabernacle? who shall dwell in thy holy hill?” 
After these present heavens and earth pass away, after 
the proud rulers and emperors and the millions of earth 
pass away, who shall abide? It is a housing project for 
earth’s most superior citizens. The Psalmist specifies 
some of the qualifications necessary. “He that walketh 
uprightly, and worketh righteousness, and speaketh the 
truth in his heart”: it is for those only who are holy in 
all manner of conversation and godliness. Do we desire 
to reside there? Then let us learn to rule our conversa- 
tion! We do not wonder the Psalmist said, ‘““Whoso offer- 
eth praise glorifieth me: and to him that ordereth his 
conversation aright will I show the salvation of God” 
(Ps. 50:23). 

Just listen a while to the conversation of those around 
you and see what it is; see if it is to the glory of God, or 
if their minds are filled with every foolish thing that may 
come up. Refrain from it; that is what it is to order our 
conversation aright. You can tell from one’s very de- 
meanor if he has made application for room in God’s 
tabernacle. You can know what is in their minds by what 
comes out. If to the glory of God, they will not be filled 
with gossip and every foolish thing; gossip leads to death 
and destruction. Minds of men and women bent on abid- 
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ing in God’s holy hill are so full of the wondrous truth 
that it will flow out continually. 

“To him that ordereth his conversation aright will I 
show the salvation of God,” is the promise. What would 
you give to see the salvation of God! 

We must learn to “meditate upon these things; give 
thyself wholly to them; that thy profiting may appear to 
all” (I Tim. 4: 15). You know that “of the abundance of 
the heart his mouth speaketh” (Luke 6:45), and we need 
to watch and see what is flowing out. We have to watch; 
not have the Day come upon us unawares. Is it not rea- 
sonable for the Almighty God of Heaven to ask us to 
order our conversation aright in order to qualify for that 
“far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory”? How 
many times after some wonderful testimony comes to us, 
how easily we forget it; or when some wonderful truth 
is impressed upon our minds, almost the next moment 
some light talk will start, some petty thing, no glory to 
God in it. We have not always watched as we should. 
Rule the tongue! 

I do not wonder the Apostle James says that he that is 
able to rule the tongue is able also to rule the whole body. 
We need to put a bridle on our tongue. As a horse has a 
bridle to guide him, we must put truth in our mouths to 
rule us. “The tongue is a fire,” says the Apostle James, 
“a world of iniquity; so is the tongue among our mem- 
bers, that it defileth the whole body, and setteth on fire 
the course of nature” (3:6). When we want to say some- 
thing impatient, something hateful, something light or 
frivolous, remember the home we are working for. The 
natural tongue setteth on fire the course of nature; and 
it is set on fire of hell or destruction. 


“He that Walketh Uprightly” 


“Lord, who shall abide in thy tabernacle? who shall 
dwell in thy holy hill?” Who shall abide? “He that walk- 
eth uprightly.” There is so much meaning in that walking 
“uprightly.” It is to walk like Enoch of old. He walked 
with God; he did not walk in the imagination of his own 
mind; he walked in God’s way. We read of Zacharias and 
Elisabeth, the father and mother of John the Baptist: 
“They were both righteous before God, walking in all 
the commandments and ordinances of the Lord blame- 
less” (Luke 1:6). They learned to walk in the way of 
righteousness. There is great depth in that phrase, “he 
that walketh uprightly.” It is to walk upward toward 
God’s holy hill, not downward with the world, rushing 
toward destruction. We must learn to walk as Jesus 
walked; He “suffered for us, leaving us an example” that 
we should follow in His steps. We have to walk as the 
saints of old walked. Like a child learning to walk—he 
cannot walk the first time, he stumbles and falls and has 
to be lifted up—so we too have to learn to walk uprightly 
in the spiritual life. If only we are trying, the Lord will 
send someone to help us up—if we are really willing to 
be taught how to walk. If we want to learn, if we hunger 
and thirst after righteousness, we shall be filled. 

We will walk as Enoch walked—as Paul learned to 
walk. He said, “I keep under my body, and bring it into 
subjection.” Paul was very zealous at one time in his 
own way; but after Jesus appeared to him when he was 
on his way to Damascus with papers to apprehend the 
saints and cast them into prison and he saw a light from 


heaven above the brightness of the sun, his eyes were 
opened; then how zealous he was, and how he worked to 
do the commandments! God does not call us to account 
for anything we did before our eyes were opened. But if 
we are not willing to have our eyes opened, we shall 
perish. 


“And Worketh Righteousness, and Speaketh 
the Truth in His Heart” 


We must work righteousness, as it says in Deut. 6: 25, 
“It shall be our righteousness, if we observe to do all 
these commandments before the Lord our God, as he hath 
commanded us.” That is the kind of righteousness we 
must have—he that “worketh righteousness, and speak- 
eth the truth in his heart,” not from his lips out, but in 
his mind. We want to get that truth in our minds; it must 
rule and govern us so that when we speak, we will speak 
the truth. 


“He that Backbiteth not with His Tongue” 


To answer his question, the Psalmist includes another 
virtue necessary. We must not backbite; we must learn 
to be governed by evidence. Be more easily entreated and 
weigh the evidence, not the appearance. Actions are our 
loudest mouthpiece. They shout above our words. 


“Nor Doeth Evil to His Neighbor, nor Taketh up a 
Reproach Against His Neighbor” 


Do not take up a thing because some little report comes 
to you; look at the evidence. We must learn to be just 
to everybody, not judge by appearance. Jesus said, “but 
judge righteous judgment.” We can judge if only we 
judge by fruits. We cannot return evil for evil. We can- 
not have any such desire in our heart; it is something to 
get rid of. Suppose someone has done us an injury: if the 
circumstances demand it, we can tell the person the 
plain facts, but our spirit must be governed by truth. We 
cannot return evil for evil. We must not have any evil in 
our heart toward our neighbor. We cannot be revengeful; 
we must get rid of these evil feelings. We cannot have 
hateful feelings. We find some people have more Indian 
in them than others. When we wish evil to anyone, or 
backbite, because they did us an injury, that is the Indian 
in us. No “Indians” shall ever abide in the tabernacle of 
the Lord, nor any who show any “Indian” descent. It 
must all be purged from our character. 

Of the selected inhabitants on Zion’s holy hill, the re- 
quirement is “Thou shalt not hate thy brother in thine 
heart: thou shalt in any wise rebuke thy neighbor, and 
not suffer sin upon him.” If we undertook to rebuke our 
neighbor in the world, in a natural sense, for his faults 
and besetting sins, we would get into trouble immediately. 
But here is a neighbor, one who has come under covenant 
and agreed to serve God; a brother, a fellow traveler up 
perfection’s hill; this neighbor we are to rebuke, reprove 
and correct, and not suffer sin upon him. That is the 
neighbor we must learn to love—‘“love thy neighbor as 
thyself” (Lev. 19:17, 18). 


“In Whose Eyes a Vile Person is Contemned; 
but He Honoreth Them that Fear the Lord” 


The Psalmist tells us further of the characters that 
God will approve for His dwelling. We cannot honor a 
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vile person, “but he honoreth them that fear the Lord.” 
That is something to learn, to honor those that fear the 
Lord; it is something right against our own nature. And 
what is the fear of God? “The fear of the Lord is to hate 
evil; pride, and arrogancy, and the evil way, and the 
froward mouth, do I hate” (Prov. 8: 13). We must honor 
those that hate evil, pride, and all evil ways; honor all 
those that hate these evil things. That is what the com- 
mand is if we want to abide in God’s tabernacle and dwell 
in His holy hill. 


“He that Sweareth to His Own Hurt, and Changeth Not” 


He who would abide in God’s tabernacle is “he that 
sweareth to his own hurt and changeth not.” If he agrees 
to do a thing, though he finds it is not to his advan- 
tage, he will do as he agreed, unless he can be lawfully 
and honorably released. He may lose by performing his 
promise, but he will retain his honor; for his word, like 
his character, is stable, dependable. 

It is something to be a Christian, always to abide by 
the agreement that you make. Caution is necessary ; know 
what you can do before you make an agreement and do 
not change. 


“He that Putteth not out His Money to Usury” 


This is a further description of him who would abide 
in God’s tabernacle. The Bible meaning of “usury” in 
the original is “unlawful or unjust gain.” He is just in 
word and deed, he exalts the law in all that he says and 
does, in monetary matters as well. 


“He that Doeth These Things Shall Never be Moved” 


This is the conclusion of this meaningful little Psalm. 
He shall dwell in the house of God forever. 

It is apparent that this question impressed itself deeply 
upon David’s mind, for he repeats it with specific an- 
swer in Psalm 24. Let all aspirants conform! 

“Who may ascend the Eternal’s hill? 

Who may stand within his sacred shrine? 
He only who has clean hands and a heart unstained, 
who never sets his mind on what is false, 
who never breaks his word; 
he gains a blessing from the Eternal, 
a boon from God his saviour. 
Such are the men who are in quest of Him, 
who seek the presence of the God of Jacob.” 





The Nature of Christ 


M4X* years ago Moses, who was both a prophet and 
a teacher of the people, wrote, “The secret things 
belong unto the Lord our God: but those things which are 
revealed belong unto us and to our children for ever, that 
we may do all the words of this law” (Deut. 29: 29). We 
find that there are many things about God, about infinite 
time, His universe, eternity, space, and creation, which 
we do not understand, much as we long to be able to do 
so. It is not His plan that all things should be known to 
us. And concerning Himself, God has not disclosed every- 
thing. There are things we know and things we do not 
know about God. 

But there are some things “which are revealed,” and 
these we treasure. 

The nature of Christ is a subject which is a mystery 
to the religious world. Almost without exception it is be- 
lieved that Christ was very God. The deity of Jesus Christ 
is the cornerstone of their belief; yet, while believing 
this, they admit it is a mystery which the human mind 
cannot understand. 

But regardless of men’s views, the nature of Christ is 
a subject on which the Bible speaks clearly and is one of 
the things which are revealed for our instruction. 


Moses’ Prophecy 


“The Lord thy God will raise up unto thee a Prophet 
from the midst of thee, of thy brethren, like unto me” 
(Deut. 18:15). The identity of this Prophet is clearly 
revealed. He would be raised up 

(1) from the midst of thee—from among the people 

(2) of thy brethren 

(3) like unto me. 

There should be no difficulty in understanding this 
prophecy. 


Isaiah’s Prophecy 


“Behold, a virgin shall conceive, and bear a son, and 
shall call his name Immanuel” (Isa. 7:14). The fulfill- 
ment of this prediction is recorded in Matt. 1: 22, 23. 
There it is stated that Emmanuel, by interpretation, 
means, “God with us.” Now, this in no way suggests that 
Christ was to be the very God in human flesh. Rather, 
according to Gabriel’s message to Mary, Christ was born 
to be King, to whom God will give the throne of David 
and of His Kingdom there shall be no end (Luke 1: 32, 
33). 

This is further clarified by Jesus Himself in His mes- 
sage to John the Revelator, wherein He states: “Behold, 
the tabernacle of God is with men, and he will dwell 
with them, and they shall be his people, and God himself 
shall be with them and be their God.” This is “Immanuel, 
God with us.” When His Kingdom is fully established, He 
will dwell with His people. In this sense only is Christ 
spoken of as God. He will bear the Father’s name (as 
does every child), but is not the Father Himself any 
more than are the angels on high who also bear the Fa- 
ther’s name (Ex. 23: 20, 21), and are often designated 
as “God” (Gen. 32:30; Ex. 24: 9—11; 33:11). 


The Apostle’s Testimony 


Paul stated that Christ was “made of a woman” (Gal. 
4:4). His birth into the world was like that of all hu- 
mans. He did not know all things at the beginning, but 
had to eat the “butter and honey” and learn to refuse 
the evil and choose the good (Isa. 7: 15). He had to do as 
He said, “Man shall not live by bread alone, but by every 
word that proceedeth out of the mouth of God” (Matt. 
4:4). Further, we are told in Heb. 5:8, 9, “Though he 
were a Son, yet learned he obedience by the things which 
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he suffered; and being made perfect, he became the au- 
thor of eternal salvation unto all them that obey him.” 

If He had been God, He would not have had to learn 
obedience, nor to become perfect through obedience. He 
was not born into the world endowed with all the wisdom 
of the Almighty, but He had to eat the heavenly food, 
every word of God, and by thus doing, He “increased in 
wisdom”; “became filled with wisdom”; “learned obedi- 
ence”; and became our Perfect Example. 


Christ's Own Testimony 


The claim is often made that Jesus was equal to the 
Father; but from His own lips we hear His words: “My 
Father is greater than I” (John 14: 28). In His prayer 
(John 17:3) He acknowledged the oneness and superior- 
ity of God, when He said, “And this is life eternal, that 
they might know thee, the only true God.” On one occa- 
sion He did use the words: “I and my Father are one” 
(John 10:30), but this oneness is not physical by any 
means. In His prayer before His suffering He prayed 
for the disciples in this manner: “...that they all may be 
one, as thou, Father, art in me, and I in thee, that they 
also may be one in us” (John 17:21). He prayed that 
they might be one in purpose, one in mind and spirit as 
He was with the Father; but not that they should be one 
physically. 


Mary Magdalene’s Assurance 


Do you remember those precious moments in the gar- 
den when Jesus appeared to Mary on that resurrection 
morning? He said to her, “I ascend unto my Father, and 
your Father; and to my God, and your God” (John 20: 
17). No one who grasps the import of this statement 
could mistake Jesus for the “very God.” He said that He 
ascended to His Father, showing the existence of two 
distinct personalities, Father and Son. Furthermore, He 
assured Mary that the Almighty God was Father to both 
of them. 


The Archbishop of Canterbury’s Problem 


“What was happening,” asked the late Archbishop, 
“to the rest of the universe during the period of our 
Lord’s earthly life? To say that the Infant Jesus was 
from His cradle exercising providential care over it all is 
certainly monstrous; but to deny this, . . . is to assert 
that for a certain period the history of the world was let 
loose from . . . control.” The author of a recent publica- 
tion on Incarnation acknowledges that a good reply has 
yet to be made to this simple question. True, according to 
popular theology the birth and infancy of Christ present 
an insoluble enigma: Either the universe was tempo- 
rarily abandoned to the guidance of an infant, or it was 
left entirely without control. Neither alternative is con- 
ceivable! Likewise, during those dark hours when Christ 
—if very God—hung on a Roman cross and later was laid 
cold and silent in the tomb, all creation was without a 
Head. 

But with Bible truth before us, the difficulty is re- 
moved. The Almighty is eternally existent (“from ever- 
lasting to everlasting, thou art God”—Ps. 90:2). His 
guardianship over the earth remained undisturbed and 


unbroken when, in the fullness of time (Gal. 4: 4), His 
son, Jesus Christ, was born into the world. 


We Honor Christ 


Because we reject the belief that Christ was God, or 
that He existed before His birth, is no indication that we 
dishonor Him or that in any way we wish to detract from 
His glory. If He had been God, it would not have been any 
great ordeal for Him to pass through the trials that be- 
set humanity. Being as He was, like His brethren in na- 
ture, tempted in all points as we are, and yet superior to 
His brethren in character, in that He never transgressed 
the law of God after He knew it, caused Him to be worthy 
to be crowned with the highest glory. 

Contrast Him with all the rulers of earth, and how they 
sink into insignificance! Jesus rose above the low, grovel- 
ing instincts of human nature, and ruled Himself; and 
His life is set forth as an example to us. His life is the 
greatest influence in the world today, not as a substitute 
for the sins of the world, not as an offering to appease 
the wrath of an angry God, but as an example of a pure, 
godly, holy life. 

His life on earth was lived gloriously! 

We honor Him as the first to be raised from the tomb 
and forever to conquer the terror of death; the first to 
ascend to the Father and be crowned with immortality. 
We look for His return as King to rule over all the earth, 
when greater honor shall be His and all the world shall 
acknowledge His greatness. 





The Bible 


The charter of all true liberty. 

The forerunner of civilization. 

The molder of institutions and governments. 
The fashioner of law. 

The secret of national progress. 

The guide of history. 

The ornament and mainspring of literature. 
The friend of science. 

The inspiration of philosophies. 

The text-book of ethics. 

The light of the intellect. 

The answer to the deepest human heart hungerings. 
The illuminator of darkness. 

The soul of all strong heart life. 

The foe of superstition. 

The enemy of oppression. 

The uprooter of sin. 

The regulator of all high and worthy standards. 
The comfort in sorrow. 

The strength in weakness. 

The pathway in perplexity. 

The escape from temptations. 

The steadier in the day of power. 

The embodiment of all lofty ideals. 

The begetter of life. 

The promise of the future. 

The star of death’s night. 

The revealer of God. 

The guide and hope and inspiration of man. 
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The following story of the closing years and hours of 
the life of Paul the apostle was presented in dramatic 
form in Megiddo Mission Church, September 30, 1956, 
in connection with the observance of the birthday of our 
Founder, the Rev. L. T. Nichols. 

In the opening scene, the apostle does not appear in 
person, but the impact of his life wpon his contemporaries 
becomes apparent, along with the problems and chal- 
lenges of the new faith, Christianity. 

Other scenes of the drama will appear in later issues 
of the MESSAGE. 


siae. In the glare of the lightning, the Via Appia 

gleamed black, rain-swept and deserted. In the 
huddle of buildings which marked the crossroads known 
as The Three Taverns, only a few faint lights shone 
murkily through the downpour. It was no night for man 
or beast to be abroad. 

In the common room of Milo’s Tavern, there was 
warmth and good cheer. A fire crackled on the hearth; 
there was the homelike smell of food and wood smoke. 
Festoons of drying red peppers, flanked by strings of 
onions and fat sausages, hung from the time-blackened 
beams of the ceiling. In the dim light of the bronze lamps 
the guests were relaxed after a satisfying supper, at 
peace with the world. It was a cosmopolitan little group 
of travelers, such as chance might bring together on any 
night at any wayside inn. Milo, the genial landlord, was 
bustling about, assuring himself of his guests’ comfort, 
and making introductions. 

In the chimney corner, wrapped in a voluminous brown 
cloak, sat Arbaces, a grizzled sea-captain, bound for 
Rome after a tour of duty. Opposite him was the ubiqui- 
tous army officer, a massive, clean-cut centurion in the 
livery of the Fifth Legion. His name, he said, was Man- 
lius; he was outward bound, having been transferred to 
Syria. 

At a small table at the left sat a young Roman dandy, 
introduced as Carbo, a salesman for a pottery firm. Ac- 
cording to the host’s pleasantry, he had “been every- 
where, seen everything, and knows most everything.” 
Carbo, busily padding his expense account, did not deny it. 

On the other side of the room, beneath a lamp, a richly 
dressed, middle-aged Greek gentleman was trying, not too 
successfully, to read. Eventually he gave it up, and drew 
up to the fire with the captain and the centurion. His 
name, he said, was Philistus, of Alexandria; a building 
contractor seeking business in the wake of Nero’s great 
fire. 

The outside door opened, admitting Curio, the youthful 
porter, with an armload of wood and a report that the 
storm was increasing in violence. Philistus undertook to 
explore the possibility of entertainment. 

“Well, Captain,” he said to Arbaces, “you’ve probably 
seen a lot of rough weather in your time. Worse storms 
than this, probably.” 
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Toward the Mark... 


The captain laughed, a short, scornful laugh. 

“Well, somewhat. This isn’t a beginning. We have them 
bigger and better at sea.” 

Carbo looked up from his tablets. 

; __ What was the worst storm you ever weathered, Cap- 
ain?” 

“The worst storm I ever saw was the one we didn’t 
weather.” 

“This sounds like a shipwreck story,” was the centu- 
rion’s hopeful prompting. The captain needed no urging; 
he rose to the bait in an instant. 

“That’s what it is, unfortunately. That was two years 
ago—no, two and a half, to be exact. I was master of the 
Silver Trumpet then.” 

“The Silver Trumpet?” Philistus broke in. “Why, I 
used to travel in her, twelve, fifteen years ago. Cleonymus 
was her captain then.” 

“Yes, I knew him well; a good sailor.” 

“T heard she was lost, but I never knew the details. So 
you were her master! Well, well! It’s a small world!” 

“Don’t interrupt the man,” chided Manlius, pleasantly. 
“Let’s have the story.” 

“Well, sir, it was one of those trips where everything 
went wrong—everything. We got a late start, but the 
owners wanted to get one more cargo through before 
winter. One thing after another delayed us. We had a 
full load of wheat and a big list of passengers, and then 
at Myra—that’s a little seaport in Lydia—we got orders 
to take on a lot of prisoners and their guards, out of 
Syria to Rome. It really crowded the old tub, believe me— 
276 people on board, besides cargo. 

“Well, the bad luck followed us all the way to Crete, 
and by that time I knew we’d never make it until spring, 
so we looked for winter quarters. It’s no small matter to 
be responsible for that many people for three months, 
and I was really worried. We were at Fair Havens, which 
wasn’t too good a harbor and the town was dirty and 
provisions hard to get, so I wanted to get to Phenice if 
I could.” 

The contractor and the salesman were wryly sympa- 
thetic; both had been to Fair Havens. 

“Anyway, I was talking it over with my officers and 
Julius, the centurion—maybe you know him, Manlius.” 

“Julius? There are forty thousand men named Julius in 
the Roman army. What’s his last name?” 

“Didianus, as I remember. He was of the 24th Legion 
—an old-timer.” 

“Julius Didianus? Why, he’s an old comrade of mine— 
we trained together and served together in Gaul. But go 
on with the story.” 

“All right, you asked for it—you got me started. Well, 
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as we were debating the question of moving on, up steps 
one of the prisoners—a Jew named Paul. He was a sort 
of privileged character; Julius had taken a liking to him 
and he had the run of the ship.” ; 

At the mention of the name, the landlord started vis- 
bly. Now he spoke. 

“Paul, did you say?” 

“Yes, what about it?” 

“Nothing. I’ll tell my story later. Go ahead.” 

“This Paul, without being asked, stepped up and told 
us we’d better stay, or we might lose the ship, and our 
lives too.” 

“You liked that, I suppose?” was Carbo’s dry comment. 

“Frankly, I didn’t. I thought, Who are you, you dry- 
land sailor, trying to tell me how to run my ship? But to 
get ahead of my story, before we were through I was very 
glad to have his help. There was a man. Well, we didn’t 
listen to him. When we got a favorable wind we tried to 
crawl up the coast to Phenice, when with no warning at 
all it swung round and a roaring northeaster drove us out 
to sea. I’ve seen storms and I’ve seen storms, but never 
before nor since did I see a storm that lasted for fifteen 
days without a break.” 

“Did you know where you were?” asked Philistus. 

“No-o-o! After two days we were hopelessly lost, and 
lucky to be right side up. No sun, no stars, nothing but 
rain and wind that would blow the hair off your head.” 

He ran his hand over his bald pate, then stared in 
pained surprise at the guffaw which arose. A mocking, 
“So-o-0!” from Carbo was rewarded with a black look, 
as the speaker continued. 

“We were on watch all the time, sleeping when we 
couldn’t help it and eating what we could grab—raw 
wheat mostly. Nearly everybody was seasick—oh dear, 
oh dear, what a mess! We had given up hope and were 
just working the ship from force of habit, but the coolest 
man on board and the only cheerful one was that Jew, 
Paul.” 

Curio leaned on his broom. “Did he say, I told you so?” 

“Yes, he did. And he had a right to. But he told us to 
cheer up, because the God he served had told him that we 
would all be saved, although the ship would be lost. Some- 
how that made us feel a lot better. It didn’t make sense, 
coming from a prisoner, but—the old story—a drowning 
man catches at a straw. 

“Well, one night shortly after he told us that, we heard 
breakers, so we anchored until morning. We were on a 
strange coast, but there was a sheltered bay just ahead. 
We almost made it, too, but unfortunately there was a 
bar we couldn’t see, and we couldn’t change our minds 
once we started. We piled up, and the old Silver Trumpet 
went to pieces in less than an hour.” 

“So this Paul was right about the ship.” Milo’s tone 
was that of a man impressed but not at all surprised. 

“He was, and also about our lives being saved. We 
didn’t lose a man. We were wet and cold and full of salt 
water, but we were all alive. But the remarkable part of 
the whole thing was how this Paul came to the top in the 
emergency. Before it was over he was giving orders to 
me, and to Julius, and the soldiers; in fact, he was the 
captain: and I was just as well pleased. I couldn’t have 
done as well. If not for him, I probably wouldn’t be alive 
today.” 

The tale was ended; the captain sat down. Manlius 
nodded understandingly. 

“Well, you know the old saying—you can’t keep a good 
man down. I’ve seen it a thousand times—it’s the emer- 
gencies that separate the men from the boys.” 

“He was a man, all right. He’s got something most 
men don’t have. He’s got judgment; he’s got wisdom; he’s 


got leadership. You can’t help liking him, and admiring 
him, and looking up to him. At least I couldn’t.” 

“What was he in for?” Curio asked. 

inv’ 

“Yes, in prison.” 

“Oh! why, some religious trouble in Jerusalem—a riot 
or something, and the leaders of the Jews preferred 
charges against him. He figured he couldn’t get a fair 
trial there, so he appealed to Caesar.” 

“He must have been a citizen, then,” Philistus ob- 
served. 

“He was—born free.” 

“IT thought you said he was a Jew,” Carbo objected. 

“That’s right-—born a high-caste Jew and a leader 
among them, but now he’s become a leader of the Chris- 
tians. That’s why the Jews turned against him.” 

The salesman’s voice was heavy with cynical scorn. 

“Ohristians! Bah! that little insignificant tribe of 
fanatics and slaves and laborers. Who ever heard of 
them?” 

“T have,” the captain shot back. “Paul is no slave. And 
he is well educated. I don’t know too much about his 
religion; he used to talk it to us a good deal, but it was 
mostly over my old thick head. But I know a good man 
when I see one, and he’s a good man. He’s founded Chris- 
tian churches all over Asia and Greece, and they are 
growing. They’re even in Rome—a lot of them.” 

“What gods does he worship?” asked Philistus. 

“He says there is only one God—the same God the Jews 
claim to believe in, but he’s got a different slant. The 
Jews are pretty good people, too—some of them—but 
they don’t know what they want or where they’re going. 
Paul knows. Yes sir, he can tell you all about it. And 
pretty soon you begin to believe him; it all sounds so 
reasonable.” 

“Ah-h, nonsense!” sneered Carbo. “All religions are 
alike. Maybe the gods exist, maybe not. But one thing 
is sure, the priests exist and they make a good thing out 
of it. They’re all in it for the money—they’]] take it from 
anybody. This Paul—he’s probably a good sort of man, 
as you say—a good salesman. He could probably outsell 
me. But he’s no different from any other priest. Religion 
is his racket, just as pottery is mine.” 

Curio, who thoroughly enjoyed feuding with this “city 
slicker,” picked up the challenge. ““You’re sure about that, 
are you?” 

“Why, certainly! I don’t believe—” 

“You don’t believe in nothin’, do you?” 

“Not very much—nothing but what I see, and not all 
of that. I’ve been around, and I’ve learned to be on my 
guard.” 

“Well, my young friend,” said the captain, “if you’d 
seen what I have you’d have to believe some things.” 

“What do you mean, Captain?” Philistus asked. 

“Well, to get back to the wreck of the Silver Trumpet 
—when we got ashore we found we were on Malta. I’d 
been there, of course, but on the other side of the island. 
The natives helped us ashore and built a big fire to dry 
us out. Paul was picking up sticks to help, when a deadly 
viper bit him on the hand. The people all expected to see 
him turn black in the face and fall down dead, but he 
just shook the snake off into the fire and went on about 
his business, as though it was one of Milo’s pet mos- 
quitoes. 

m..: my skeptical friend, what would you have said to 

a re? 

“Garter snake, probably.” Carbo was unruffled; he too 
was enjoying this. 

“No such thing’—with annoyance. “I know a viper 
when I see one. We had them by the hundreds where I 
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was born and raised. Then the next day we went to call 
on the governor of the island—matter of courtesy and 
business, you know—and Paul went along, naturally. The 
governor’s father was very sick—at the point of death. 
Paul went in to him and prayed and laid his hands on 
him, and the old gentleman got up and walked, as well as 
ever. That was eye-see, not hearsay. What about it, Mister 
Salesman?” 


“Probably he was just ready to get better. It has hap- 
pened lots of times.” 
“All that winter they were bringing sick people to Paul 


from all over the island, and he never failed to heal them.” 
“Mass hysteria!” 
“You think so?” 


“Certainly. There are lots of clever fakers in the world. 
It’s a very interesting story, but it will take more than 
a sailor’s yarn to convince me.” 

There was a minor uproar. Furious at the salesman’s 
persistent “needling,” Arbaces leaped to his feet and 
turned on the young man threateningly. 

“Are you calling me a liar, young man?” he roared. 

A table and a couple of chairs overturned with a crash 
as Carbo backed away, still cool, collected, highly pleased 
with the success of his sarcasm. 

“Not at all, Captain, not at all. If I’ve offended you, I 
apologize.” He extended his hand, which the sailor ig- 
nored. “It’s just one of those things I’d have to see to 
believe.” 

“Would you believe if you saw?” Milo put in. 

“Well... that depends. .. . Say, this is quite a storm 
we're having tonight, isn’t it? . . . Outside—I mean.” 

(To be continued in next issue) 





True Christmas Celebration 


With the appearing of the thin new moon of Abib, the 
“month of green ears,” the Megiddo community welcomed 
a new year, and at the same time commemorated the birth 
of Christ. Not with hilarity and drunkenness, not with 
pagan custom and legend, but with joyful soberness we 
assembled on this occasion to render honor, by word and 
song, in drama and pageantry, to the King of kings. 

At sunset on March 31 the feast began, and at 7:30 the 
Maranatha Society presented a colorful, carefully pre- 
pared pageant, “Christ—For These Times,” In fifteen 
scenes, selected episodes from the life of our Lord were 
depicted, from the manger to the Mount of Ascension. 
A supporting chorus and cast illustrated the meaning of 
these incidents for our times. 

On Monday morning, April 1, there was a devotional 
service conducted by the men, with appropriate songs and 
an address, “This is Your Life.” At noon, dinner was 
served to 210 local and visiting brethren. At 2:30 there 
was the usual delightful program by the children. The 
program ended with the distribution of a small moun- 
tain of gifts, all of a useful or educational nature. 

The festival ended the same evening with a program 
by the men, featuring a playlet, “The Sons of Strangers,” 
by a class of small boys. It can’t be described—must be 
seen to be appreciated. It was really good. 

There was also a heartfelt appeal for a stronger faith 
and purer works from our pastor, the Rev. Percy J. 
Thatcher, in an address, “Today and Tomorrow.” 

The church was tastefully decorated with spring flow- 
ers for the occasion. A large number of visitors from 
many U. S. and Canadian points joined us in this very 
happy and profitable celebration of the Nativity. 


Musings of the Editor 


| apres ancient times to the present age, the market place, 

the shop, the department stores, the shopping plaza, be- 
come of necessity the pulsating heart—the life-line of the 
community; be it located in some obscure village or a teem- 
ing metropolis. The reason, of course, is obvious—life cannot 
continue without food and raiment. And almost everyone 
seeks and appreciates a bargain of one kind or another. How 
the crowds flock to take advantage of a 
sale! A wise and thrifty person will bend 
every energy to buy wisely, providing well 
for his household. 

God is not less wise. He provides a well-stocked Store House 
from which His children may buy nourishment for the soul 
and ample clothing for the body. The Bible is a great Store 
House, a thorough furnisher unto every good work. Is God 
to blame because we lack anything? 

If we lack, it is because we have not been buying. We have 
not been buying the evidence to nourish the spiritual man. 
Many times we have not bought. We have been dilatory. We 
carelessly let the day of buying (II Cor. 6:2) slip by and 
miss the great bargains. It is a good time to buy—this is the 
bargain day, “Come, buy wine and milk, without money and 
without price.” Soon the sale will close, and will we have 
anything laid up for the morrow? Will we have enough oil 
of faith in our lamp to enable us to prepare to meet the 
Bridegroom? The great Store Keeper counsels us to “buy the 
truth, and sell it not.” 

Buy something all the time to increase our faith. Buy and 
hold fast the marvelous evidence that truth can again be pur- 
chased after the long dark night of the Apostasy. 

We can take advantage of these bargain days now if we 
will, and have the privilege of entering through the gates 


into the City, where we may partake of heavenly Store for- 
ever (Rev. 22: 14). 


Bargains 





OBITUARIES 


ALBERT C. HEYWOOD 


Funeral services for Mr. Heywood of Stafford, N. Y., 
were conducted by our assistant pastor, Kenneth E. 
Flowerday, at the Turner Funeral Home, Batavia, on 
Monday, February 25. He leaves to mourn his passing, 
his wife, Sister Leona Heywood, two daughters, Mrs. 
Ida Acker and Miss Eileen Heywood, one sister, Mrs. 
Edith Beatty, and many grandchildren. 

To all who suffer loss: We would encourage you to 
focus your gaze on the better world to come when tears 
shall be lost in songs of gladness, and death shall be swal- 
lowed up in victory. 


CHESTER A. SPICER 


We have received word from his son of the passing of 
Chester A. Spicer, at the ripe age of 94 years. Our broth- 
er, of Prescott, Ont., Canada, had been an interested sub- 
scriber to the MEGIDDO MESSAGE since 1939. It is our wish 
that the bereaved may be sustained by the comfort and 
hope of the Scriptures. 





We need Thy help, our Father, and we seek it humbly. 
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Meditations 
On the Word 


“Wherefore take unto you the whole armor of God, that ye 
may be able to withstand in the evil day; and, having done 
all, to stand” (Ephesians 6: 13). 


“The battle of life” is no mere metaphor. History is 
made only by conflict—of nations, of races, of systems, 
of ideas. All progress is the fruit of conflict and change. 
Life thus becomes a battle, the sum total of innumerable 
lesser, momentary, personal battles between the old and 
the new, between the savage and the civilized nature, 
between the inert weight of the past and the challenge of 
the future, between the comfort and certainty of the 
known and the adventure and peril of the unknown. 

In no field is the conflict sharper or more fraught with 
meaning than in the Christian warfare, the fight against 
evil. The Psalmist envisaged himself as a warrior for 
God when he sang: “Blessed be the Lord my strength, 
which teacheth my hands to war, and my fingers to fight” 
(144:1). The Apostle Paul, who was so often involun- 
tarily in contact with the military, constantly employs 
its terminology. His companions were his “fellow-soldiers” 
in a highly-disciplined army. The best and most reward- 
ing thing in life was to “endure hardness, as a good sol- 
dier of Jesus Christ” (II Tim. 2:3). 

An army is, first and last, a fighting machine; the sol- 
dier is a fighting man. The service of the Eternal is not 
a peace-time enlistment; there is a war on, a bitter, 
serious war in which there is no discharge. If we have ex- 
perienced no conflict, something is very wrong. Evil is a 
reality, and our heritage inclines to evil as the more nat- 
ural, easier course. “The carnal mind is . . . not subject 
to the law of God,” said Paul, “neither indeed can be.” 
It must be curbed, tamed, disciplined, remolded, until 
every thought and action is controlled by the mind of 
Christ. This is the test of battle which “separates the 
men from the boys,” the heroes from the cowards, the 
strong from the weak. For this warfare is no child’s play; 
it is a stern business against a strong and determined 
enemy; it is his life or ours. 

Quite naturally, no one in his right senses goes into 
battle unprepared. It is a far cry from the cave-man’s 
club or stone, which gave him an advantage over naked 
strength, to the guided missiles and hydrogen bombs 
which terrify and impoverish the modern world, but the 
principle is the same—in a fight, preparedness pays. For 
thousands of years, man saved himself in war by the use 
of body armor, which reached its pinnacle in the 14th 
century, just before it was made obsolete by gunpowder. 
Marvelous collections of medieval plate armor for man 
and horse are to be seen today in the Tower of London, 
the Metropolitan Museum of Art in New York, the Uni- 
versity of Toronto Museum, and elsewhere, the perfec- 
tion displayed in its construction and ornamentation 
being almost incredible. 

So well protected were the wearers of these creations 
that many of the skirmishes which passed for battles in 
feudal times were virtually bloodless. It is related that 


in one of the Italian civil conflicts, 200 armed knights 
fought at close quarters for a whole afternoon without a 
casualty. 

Nevertheless, this high development of defensive armor 
was a mark of degeneracy. It was overdone. The wearer 
had to be assisted into his saddle (complete armor being 
worn only by horsemen), and if unhorsed and knocked off 
his feet he was as helpless as an upside-down turtle. It 
is noteworthy that no great battles have ever been won 
by men in full body armor. By comparison, the world- 
conquering Greeks and Romans were lightly protected, 
and infinitely more mobile. It was a case of learning to 
use fewer pieces more wisely. 

An inventory of the spiritual armor as described in 
Ephesians 6 would classify it as being definitely in the 
“light” class. Nevertheless we are assured that it is per- 
fect; it is all the good soldier needs, if he but learns to 
use it. Let us check it over, piece by piece. 

The first item, the girdle of truth, is not properly 
armor, but an undergarment, very important as a foun- 
dation. Proper girding and support is vital, to the ancient 
cameleer who thus protected himself from the intoler- 
able swaying and jolting of his ride, and to the modern 
jet pilot with his inflatable “G-suit’” which enables him 
to take higher speeds and swift turns without losing con- 
sciousness. With the girding of truth, we are strong and 
ready to go. 

The breastplate, or cuirass, is extremely important, for 
it protects the vital organs. There is no better protection 
against the fatal consequences of sin (Romans 6: 23) 
than to replace it with righteousness. “In the way of 
righteousness is life; and in the pathway thereof there is 
no death” (Prov. 12:28). Against the “fruits of the 
spirit” there is no law, no condemnation (Gal. 5: 22, 23; 
Rom, 8:1). 

The third item, the sandals of the gospel of peace, is 
not armor in the ordinary sense, but none the less indis- 
pensable. As we all know, perhaps to our sorrow, the 
condition of our feet can make or break us; if one’s feet 
are sick, he is sick all over, and no mistake! In all modern 
armies, close attention is given to the soldier’s footwear, 
even though marching is outmoded. It is no less true in 
the spiritual: the terrain may be rough, the stones and 
thorns may be sharp, but the “preparation of the gospel 
of peace”—missionary zeal—will carry us through tri- 
umphantly. 

The helmet of salvation—the mind of God which is the 
way of salvation—protects the brain, the most vital of 
organs, from destructive human thoughts. To go into this 
spiritual battle guided by our own ideas of right and 
wrong (Isa. 55:8, 9) is to invite certain defeat. 

The ancient legionary carried a javelin or two, besides 
his sword and dagger ; the Christian soldier’s only weapon 
is the all-sufficient “sword of the Spirit,” the Word of 
God, which is “quick and powerful, and sharper than 
any two-edged sword” (Heb. 4: 12). In the fullest sense, 
offensive weapons are also armor, for offense is the best 
defense. Confederate General Forrest’s famous formula 
for victory has never been improved upon: “I git thar 
fustest with the mostest.” 

This, then, is the whole armor of God, or almost the 
whole. Light enough, is it not? What of protection for the 
arms and hands, for the thighs and legs, for the abdomen 
and the back? Dare one go into combat thus thinly pro- 

(Continued on next page) 











Your Questions Answered 


BIBLICAL 


Do you have a question? Personal replies to Biblical questions 
will be sent to any correspondent, and counsel will be offered on 
problems pertaining to the spiritual life. The MmGIDDO MESSAGE 
will publish only the most helpful discussions for the benefit of 
other readers. No names shall be mentioned. 


Will Christ's coming be in spiritual or bodily form? 


He will come bodily. The words of the angels in Acts 
1:11 are too straightforward and direct to be misunder- 
stood: “This same Jesus, which is taken up from you 
into heaven, shall so come in like manner as ye have seen 
him go into heaven.” He ascended bodily, a real tangible 
being, and He will return bodily. However, His body at 
His return will not be the same as a human body. “Flesh 
and blood cannot inherit the kingdom of God; neither 
doth corruption inherit incorruption” (I Cor. 15:50). 
During the ten days between His ascension and the Day 
of Pentecost He appeared in the presence of the Father, 
was judged, accepted and glorified, and given an immor- 
tal body. 

In John 7: 39 we read: “But this spake he of the Spirit, 
which they that believe on him should receive: for the 
Holy Spirit was not yet given; because that Jesus was 
not yet glorified.” Then in Peter’s address on the Day of 
Pentecost he witnessed that Jesus then had been glorified : 
“Therefore being by the right hand of God exalted, and 
having received of the Father the promise of the Holy 
Spirit, he hath shed forth this, which ye now see and 
hear” (Acts 2:33). 

Philippians 3: 21 states that Christ at His coming will 
change our “vile,” mortal, body, and fashion it “like unto 
his glorious body.” By this we know definitely that He 
has a body. Revelation 1:7 attests to the fact that His 
body will be visible: “Behold, he cometh with clouds; and 
every eye shall see him.” 

Hebrews 1:3 informs us that He is the “brightness” 
of His Father’s “glory, and the express image of his per- 
son,” proving that both the Father and Son have a per- 
sonality. Hence at His second coming Christ will be a 
real substantial being, glorious, and as visible as He was 
to Paul on his way to Damascus, when His glory shone 
above the brightness of the noonday sun, 


Please explain Heb. 9: 22, “Without the shedding of blood 
is no remission of sin.” 


As in the natural, so in the spiritual: the life of the 
body is in the blood (Lev. 17: 11). The Apostle Paul calls 
our carnal nature the old man (Col. 3: 5—9). Without the 
taking of the life of this old man “there is no remission 
[or forgiveness] of sin.” “He that is [spiritually] dead 
is freed from sin” (Rom. 6:7); thus he becomes a new 
creature. In Rom. 6:16 we read of the same death. The 
blood is “shed” by crucifixion, or by the offering of our 
bodies a “living sacrifice” (Rom. 12: 1, 2). To merit God’s 
forgiveness for sin we must kill out the lower nature. 


Who were the sons of God who married the daughters of 
men, as recorded in Gen. 6: 2? Were they angels from heaven? 


They were not heavenly angels but they were called 
sons of God in the sense that they were begotten or 
adopted into God’s family by agreeing to do His bidding. 
They were thus named, just as believers have been called 
sons of God by various Biblical writers. (See I John 3: 
1, 2; Gal. 3: 26; Rom. 8:14, 15). 

These children adopted into God’s heavenly family are 
forbidden to unite with the sons and daughters of dark- 
ness or of this world (II Cor. 6: 14, 17, 18; Deut. 7: 3, 4). 
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It is when the separation between these sons of God 
and the world broke down that their intermarriage is de- 
scribed in Gen. 6: 2; and it was when this breakdown in 
separation occurred “that the wickedness of man was 
great in the earth, and that every imagination of the 
thoughts of his heart was only evil continually” (Gen. 
6:5). Men who once professed to walk with God turned 
to worldliness. 

As further proof that it could not have been the im- 
mortal angels we have Jesus’ words, who said there is no 
marriage among angels (Matt. 22:30). 


Is it right to use the word “Easter” in reference to Jesus’ 
resurrection, since the word is of pagan origin? 


It is true that the word is of pagan origin. The word 
“Easter”—Anglo-Saxon, Eastre, Eoster; German, Ostera 
—like the names of the week, is a survival from the old 
Teutonic mythology. The word “Easter” is used in Acts 
12:4, but it has reference to the Passover, as the late 
translations render it. 

In our usage of the word we bear in mind the present 
meaning, its true significance. We are in no way in agree- 
ment with the pagan practices connected with the event, 
past or present. Our present system of life demands that 
we use words common in our language if we desire to 


convey our thoughts to the reading or listening public. 


Was Jesus to be the last great Prophet? 


Hebrews 1: 1, 2, states that “God, who at sundry times 
and in divers manners spake in times past unto the fa- 
thers by the prophets, hath in these last days spoken unto 
us by his Son.” Jesus is the last great Prophet, for He 
closed the revelation of God to man. After Jesus had gone 
to heaven, He sent an angel with God’s last message to 
the children of men, and that message closed with Revela- 
tion 22 pronouncing a curse or plague to any who would 
add thereto. 





MEDITATIONS ON THE WORD, conc. 


tected? The answer is the last piece—‘‘above all, the 
shield of faith, wherewith ye shall be able to quench all 
the fiery darts of the wicked.” The shield is mobile; it can 
be swiftly moved to meet any emergency. When the evi- 
dence of our senses and the flickering light of our reason 
seem to be against us, and there will be such times and 
places in every life, faith is the only thing that will see 
us through. Without faith we are naked and exposed to 
every evil (Heb. 11:6); with it, nothing can harm us. 
“This is the victory that overcometh the world, even our 
faith” (I John 5:4). 

There is one exception: it is physically impossible to 
use this shield or any other to protect the back. He who 
turns the back in battle is doomed. 

This armor, by its very lightness and flexibility, be- 
comes with use an easy yoke to bear, which is well, for 
it can never be laid off until the very end. Throughout 
this “evil day” we need it to overcome the lower nature; 
and, even after we have “done all,” we shall still need it, 
for the enemy is tenacious. So long as we are in the flesh, 
we shall be subject to the temptations of the flesh. And 
the battle must go on. 
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BUT STRANGERS HERE 


We are but strangers, pilgrims here, we cannot tarry long; 
Nor have we time to mingle with the careless, giddy throng 
Who seek for worldly pleasures as the cure for all their ills, 
Not knowing that full measure lies in doing as God wills. 

We are but aliens here, who strive to serve the living Christ 
With all our hearts, whose own desires are daily sacrificed 
Upon the lovely altar of obedience to God; 

While finding all our pleasures in the path that Jesus trod. 


We are but strangers here, sojourning in a foreign land; 

Just waiting for the day when we shall tread the golden strand 
Of that fair City where all sin is banished from its shores; 

But peace, and joy, and happiness are counted in its stores. 

We journey toward the land of Hope, where skies are always blue, 
And have no part in this vain world as we are passing through; 
Except to let our light so shine, that others, too, may feel 

The urge to join in seeking pleasures that are sure and real. 


But strangers here, we are assured no certain dwelling place, 
But oh, how different when we see our Saviour face to face, 

If we have proven worthy of His “Welcome!” and “Well done!” 
And have a place assigned to us with God’s beloved Son. 

No pleasure here can equal that of gaining the reward, 

And sharing with the faithful, blessings promised by our Lord; 
And, oh, what joy ’twill be to know our warfare then is o’er, 
With every foe defeated, to arise and plague no more. 


But strangers here, we seek a City where, we have been told, 
No evil thing can enter, and there’s no one growing old. 

No grief or disappointment ever comes to mar the joy 

Of its inhabitants, their pleasures are without alloy. 

This city has foundations firm as the Gibraltar rock; 

And its protecting bulwarks will withstand the fiercest shock. 
Designed and built by God above, ’tis known as Paradise; 

It is the Christian’s future home; there his affection lies. 


The earth is now a testing place, which we are passing through, 
And we must work, and wait until it is made over new. 

No part have we in its affairs, its politics and strife: 

Our time is spent preparing for that more abundant life. 

But pilgrims now, ’twill not be long before our journey’s end, 
When we shall meet our Saviour, and commune as friend to friend. 
No longer strangers; oh, what joy! for brothers we shall be; 
Nor aliens, but belonging to a royal family. 


Now we can well afford to stand the scoffs and scorn of men, 
Remembering the glory that is promised to us then; 

Exceeding any given to earth’s favored and renowned— 

Such will be ours when we, as kings and priests of God are crowned. 
But strangers here, we’ll not complain, unnoticed though we be; 
Though labeled “a peculiar sect,” it is with joy that we 

Behold the day when all shall know our Lord, both small and great. 
And we, at home at last, shall share our Saviour’s high estate. 
































